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One came to be photographed and one left “mugged”

| HOUSANDS of commuters who live in
the country for the joys of nature have
been looking attentively at the bivdie
in Grand Central Station lately. The
figurative birdie has peeped, the commuters
liave “looked pleasant”—or as pleasant as coni-
muters can—tlie camera has snapped and after
due developments commutation ticlket hooks
have been provided with unhandsome photo-
graphic illustrations. Besides these frontis-
picces, which may be accompanied by the aute-
graph of the author, these popular little books
of moderate price now are bound in leather
and carry a simpla little foreword by the
New York Central Railroad. The present edi-
tion is dedicated to the month of October,

The mensure raising the commutsr to the
dignity of a Furopean traveler with a Pass-
port or the pilot of a motor car was determined
upon by the railroad to verify certain sus-
picions, long lurking, that some of thoir
diurnal passengers every now and then would
travel under a dual personality o perhaps aue
of their alter egoz; that the non-transferable
tickets were become little courtesies o he ex-
changed between friends or commocities to
be bootlegged around etations at eut yaies
under the regular tickets.

As proof that its suspicions had not been
entirely unfounded the railroad offered fig-
ures compiled from records of branches an
which the photograph feature had been in
effect for a month, with the vesalt that the

sale of commutation tickels had fallen ofFf 25
per cent, Not that many devetees of the
commuting life liad wenkened and given up,
in the opinlen of the railroad, which was
prone to think that the lost sheep were black
ones and purchasers for the purpose of profit.
In one town the record of 119 commutation
tickets for one month had sunk to {fifty-seven
the following, under photographic conditions.
The difference at sixty rides to the ticket
fizures up to a loss of 88,631.02 for that sta-
cion in one menth. According to present data,
about £640,000 a year was slipping away from
the railroad fhrough the guile of passengers
who were not what they seemed, but were
wolves in commuters' elothing.

Hence came the insistence that a commmutor
ard his ticket be not so easily parted: that
the little book be more than inscribed 1'..'31}1 a
tame and punched for male and female. The
art of appearing incognito was doomed. For
vhile it was no trick at all to travel under an
sumed name, very few have any talent for
traveling under an assumed face.

b

Thus it canie abiout that a studio was set up
il a nook in the Grand Central Station, and
there one might obtain a camera portrait
Which, while it might not do one entire justice,
yet was guaranteed to be a sufficiently elose
tikeness {o enable the conductor to vise onge,
The picture was pasted to one's ticket hoolk-
holder, there to do yeoman service as an iden-
lication for a year, after which the raiiroad
mtimates that a new lolder and new photo-

A CHANGE OF HEART “

By JEAN BERTHEROY
Translated by William L. Mc?herson
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ON'T you recognize me? Don't vau
recogiize me?”

“Not at all,” ghe answered,

And since they were not in a
ealon, but in the big hall o¢f a casipo. which
anybody could enter by paying a fee, the
spoke rather resentfully.

He told her his name:

“Jacques Martegne.”

She gave a little “Oh!
quickly extended her hand.,

“Are you-alone?” he aslkod.

“Al alone.”

He iooked at her attentively. Had the war
made her a widow, like so many others?
Nevertheless, notking in her dress or in lier
face indicated a recert hereavement, On the
contrary, he found her moare heautiful, more
charming, more clegant than ever hefnre, Mot
daring to question her further, he sunke of
himself,

“Have 1 changed g0 much that you didn't
recoghiize me? T have let my beavd grow, it
is true, And a long sfay in the Orient has
told on me. Five vears out there eount double
in a wan’ life”

“Yes." she said, “five yeara out thers amd
three since—that tmakes it eight venrs sivee
we have seen each cother.”

She smiled ecalmly, Yet she lad passion-
ately Toved this man. Before marrying the
soldier who had fallen ghe had drearied of
marrying Jacgues Mavtegne, But lie hadn’t
seerned to share her sentimments, Porhaps he
had never suspected them. To-day hHe ap-
peared to be more up=et than she was by this
unexpected meeting. He gave her a curiousiy
eager look,

A silence fell between thept one 6f those
silences in which souls meet and often dia-
cover more than they could with the aid of
words. Then Yvonne Raveauwr vesumed:

“Are you surprised to find me in a place lile
thig ufter my widowhood? But T waen't mads
for solitude. After aspending niany months in
retirement, I decided to seck cistraction, |
came here to pass the winter, t7 arioy the sun-
shine, the blue ssa, the spectacle of wen and
women who know how Lo thyaw off tha burdons
of life.”

“I am almost in the waind a=
you,”" he answered. “Not that I am in mourn-
ng—exeept for my lost illusions. 1 bhave seon
=0 much sulfering and grief avound nfe! The
cup is full, So I came, aleo, to thia delightful
spot with the idea of relieving and refreshing
my epirit."”

of surprise and

same stale of

Now they urnderstocd esch olher,
embarrassent

ilances, Y vonne

Withoot

they exchanged semi-conl

rediscoversd i Jacques'
handsome Tice couavacleristies wiica she Hadd
long forgotten—Tix ayen of 2 blue so deep thal
‘aey sometimes seemed black; his steaight
Latin nose, his fine lips, hal? concealed by his
heard, but revealed by n melancholy snile.
These features, however, didn't inspire her

ﬂﬂgmuh‘t«huthn innocens

pleasure which one finds in contemplating
harmonious human face—the chef-d'euyre of
the creaved woyld,

She allowed her glance to meot Jaeques’
without coquetyy, without uny provecutive in-
tention. e was conseions that she reealled
the past. She had, in facl, recognized him ex-
aetly as what he had been and a3 what he
huad never cessed to be. And since he was
Iroubled more and more by the tranquil confi-
dence which she exhibited he ventured to ex-
piezs, under the form of a haval compliment,
the thouerht which dominated hin:

“Yon have grown very heautiful, When Aoy
wereea young girl you didi'l seem to promise
to bloom out s0 magnificently.”

She knew well that she was mors hesuliful
Haw and nove dosirable. The glunces of othor
men had told her that. In £pite of the trials
shie had passed through, nature, always vig
tant, had continued its work, a1l had broueht
hinr o 1his point of porfeetion. She sald fndif-
Yerently:

“What shall 1 do with my beauty now? |
bave completely renounced {le desive 1

0
ERSe.

s her sineerity beyond queslion? Yoid
Why, then. did she wear that delicious hat,
whose shadow eniphasized the golden tint of
v haivy and that ciariming gown, which ac-
centuated Dav gyaceful figure? Jacques way
pigued.  Nething could hold hisa baek yow.
He dashied dowi the perilous slope.

YAl T vou only waul] !
‘I"{m: aroe free. 8o am L Perhans happiness
15 near at hand for Loth of et
She looketd wl Wi steadily and said, after
b silence ;

"Bu wou kngw thf 1 vas once deenly iy
lave with yout" -

The voung

L g

he' stigiested.

il

mal sbavted.  His eapression

NG, Ddedn't know it ]
nary musculine fatvity, 1] had Stspectod i,
Tvohpel ALl Men Dieu! Buaty you see, fatp
Was Brought us together agaia, 1 have

neven bad the oyl

oL

radle to yvou.”
Y im useless,” sheosaid placilly,

Gve yYou any wmorpl”
“TWhy %o

un't

Wihy?  Could I have lost favar

i your eyes? Oy ia it the lacimory of -
OHther?"
“Lrenn™ lexplain Hoto vou. T4 fsn't fe ol

the thinge rou mention, DBut iy heart hes

3 : .

vhanged. That love is completely dead m me.
I ods e eold o= o oo peec 1 fall woan deuls
' 1 . : . A
Iaeqgy b oeonddn't love vou, new.!”

Vie turned livid,

Saony aodidoyon be so cruel !

el tand

Ihisty 'y VRS
how mueh | chatl suffey it o
vahannr I ehiall he?"

ahe turned o [ithie f

pale, ot

pity amd
Human sympathy, Bub shie remen b pied what
she, too, had suffered in the daya of ber ada.
lascence—whut she, ton, had sufiored feom that
tust wound of love, wiich Lira had healod.
“.l:'.td:l‘_}}n his turn,” she said in a low voice.

grapivwall be in order, perhape on the theory
!

that one alters sadly aiior a year of com-
muking;
One did hut enter the studio and oo was

convineed that it was there for the

84 pur-
nose of efficiency and not for art, Oue came
to be photographed and one left “mugged,”
A lavge, deadly looking caniera was levelud
divectly at the subject and all hope was dis-
missed that one micht be enfiladed and tuken
i profile, wnich so many commuters prefor
because it shows only half a face. A nervous
alunce showed the subject that he was super-
impoged upon a background of cheese eloth,
which 13 not too reassuring to one accustofad
to a prelty drop representing the Forest of
Ifentainebleau, the Old Yale Fence, or at the
very least Niagura Falls or the Beardwalk at
Atlantic City.
The next move was made by ika photog-
vapher, who forced the subject to ahandon
the attitude he had struck and advance near-
er, the camera apparently being of a vory aliovh
range and the photographer al the lanyawd

Hlustrations by JEFFERSON MACHAMER

dotermined tot to fire until He saw the whites

aftone's eyes,. Utlerly neslopti to take the

rustomary cover, the photegraphor found the

ratre and prococded swith the taking of the

pivture, That he lale cover was unnecessayy

ab the time and only became a wise precau-

tion when the subjeet viewed the finished
partrait.

The photographer blundly indicated a brass
plate near the muzzle of the camera and urged
“Look

thepe

looked ani

maker of

here! The commuter

read the name of the the
cialnera, 4 pane he must now treasure in his
While ab-

in the peruzal of that brief bit the

menwry for purposes of revengo.

Teatures of the commuter were allowed to
‘mipinge on the sensitized plate,

The ot of the lady commuier was less for-
taitows. She bustled in and found not a mivror
Also, Lhere wire yude and hurried
A pat of the Lair

wag abgolutely all the preparation possible,

in sight.
perdons in the line behind.

amd noges previously unpowdered were im-
tiortalized in their unbleached condition, a

PRODIGAL DAUGHTERS

By GRACIA FOPE WOOD

R1IE prodigal son sat down, you remem-
ber, and meditated on the comforts of
home. He didn’t like his board and
roem and he wag tired of the grunting

e decided he

didn't want a career, after all, and that por-

herd it was his duty to feed.

haps it souldn't Le such a bad thing to gzo
back home and take a place in lis f{ather's
store.  Moreover, he huad seen a good deal
of the world, and it wasn't as thrilling as the
travel articles had led him to believe. So he
ot up, brushed off his rather ccedy looking
clothes and said: “I'll give the old man a
chance, anyhow.”

The outcoine was better than he had daved
hepe. His father was a goud sport about it
all, ‘and instead of saying “Back, T seel Aud
what do you want here?” he came to meet him
and stopped on the way home and said, “Pick
out a suit and a new searfpin, and huvey up.
for mother will be waiting dinner.” That was
the most festive meal he had seen in many &
long day.

But to-day it iz the prodigat daunghter who
15 silting down and having some of the same
thoughts that came into the mind off that well
known son =0 many centuyies ago. And it 15
her story that should be told.

You all know her kind, if vou aren’t one
youvself, Mast of theze prodigals in New
York live in little spartments, three rooms
on the 1ifth floor. with another of thueir kind.
Such rooms ave equipped with gayly dysped
couches, many pillows, tables tha
flretohed oul at weal time, brass candlesticliy
Irolding ecandles that mateh the draperies, a
parchment shaded lamp, some coloriul pie-
tures and a2 tea set of blue or vese or veilow,
an electvie ivon, a substantial irowinge board
und several asp trvays, a typewriter, easel oz
plano.

Here she lives happily, if she has a moder-
ately pood job or is legining to wyite or paint
or siniz or play.  But many a one has no eood
Job this summer and many ancther one is
gotting wabbly knees about her avt and won-
devipg if she can do it after all.
wbout such we are telling this story.

Thig is the way it happencd in most cases,
After she was praduated from boarding school
o eallege or both everyhody said:

“How nice it witl be Tor My, and M os
and=Seta Tave: Mabel with them o
two people alone it that great big house! 1t
can’t, elp bhay be Mahel will Wbng
new life to i, and after they have doie g0
neh for her she will be o olad to bhe a eaim-
fart to ihenn'

Yes, yes! o Mabel came Tiome per évoery-
body's schedule.  She par-
tiea and miectings :
wigh her :

lious, well tailored

can Lo

And it is

So-

n! Tlhose

lone=aine!

Yyrreleer
DELIGEC

wient te

ambi

grove

affice

mother and
down to the
GVeLY LA
aftey: hepr Kindly,

white-ha

=2d father

and  pluyed golf
THATLY NOTHitEsS
with other o
givls and

ingl  midrons™

ts the losal papsys

spnhe 0

and had oceasi
il mildly interes:
e vhi

pvad the comimg
Tikewive, by

el

it el

sehonl  play  and

ving an variobs

anil
gy
urel’ ot

cummittoes
helpinge  in
||]"|\'r,‘.
Jehrth
e she

one moun
woke up

gl
i €

thnouteed 1o
lrorant iy !

podldin't stand
Tonrer

any 1 Sl
vas  foed up. it
VAR a4 plrposels

stuptal existopnn
she ledy rernlated
and  managed hy

everybody except

She reads the paper and eats peanuf
butter and chocolate for dinner

hiersell.  She was fast becoming an old maid,
and some day would either find herself amug
and satisfied or wickedly unhappy and bitter.
So she announced to her unsuspecting parents
that she was going to sell {he little house
whose rent had been hevs sinee hivh school
days and take the money it would bring and
strilke oul for New York., She wouldn't sell
the bonds her father hzd given her when she
wig twenty-one, but she would arrange to
horrow money on them if worst canie to worst.
Her mother svept and called her heartlesa and
lier father asked il she would like a new
roadater of her own.

“You don't understand,” she said, And they
dida’t, Her father threatened, advised, plead-
ed. It only delayed things a little hit.

She arvived one day and soon after began
a gearch for a small, inexpensive apartment.
The fivet requirement was easily met; the sec-
and finally 1gnorved. Then she dovoted herself
to second-hand stores, small shops and paint
until the place bloomed in just sueh harmonies
of color s sbe had dreamed of but never
dared perpetrate on her father's respectable,
wide-awninged house.

Next she found bevself a job or began to
sindy the art toward which ghe leaned. She
felt, a new and theilling independence. As an
example of it she learned to smoke cigarettes,
Not that she liked them especinily, but becauss
they were so forbidden in Galeghury or Daven-
port ar Topeka, Her parents would have been
s willing: for her to throw bricks at the min-
isler az he passod on Wiz way to visil the sicl
as tor the neighbors to see her light a vile
cigarelte. She vioted in shows and concerts
and ert exhibits and mads new and fascinat-
ing friends. She ate in funny little tea rooms
and gardens and at any and all hours. She
vode on the buszes and she discovered China-
Ltown and Washingion Squars,

To-day this prodigal datpghtae oladies her
bunk gecount and hopes that people ave right
who suy thines witl pick up thig tall. She
writes her pavenls sut West or down South,
or where vou will, the same pgay, impersonal
lettors, and they still refuse to belicve she i
sevions about a life and career of her own,

she looks atf the windows full of new fall
hats with yearning in her heart, and wonders
i one will ever be hers. The meals on the
vate-legmed vable ave becoming less and less
feslive, Onp by one luxurvies are dispensed
with as the cleaning woman.

ol a budeet whicly she follows caveiully. It
Ein
to congider even A nickel.

a1 |
Bhe has muade

seems to her so humil

and petty to have
_ And really
thrilled when she has an invitation te dinner,

ghe i3

At heme fond had seemed ta lier to como as
naturally  and  simply  as oair or
She for beelsteak, and
thal they have it
two o three times

valer,

longs romemhbers

a week at home, and

sl almost woeps

at  the thourht
At Jenny's cakes,
at about

tlids point that the

L yas

Prodigidl gon said
goudby 1o his an-
satisfactory  joh,
and  peeple  have
heen praisine him
OO BiINPE And

vet if he had tried
A littte longer and
o little havder he
mads
himsalf.
5 the duughter,
o0y going to arise
anil  go to hepe
father?

She  reads  the

paper to see if it

nught have

gond by

vrophesics hetber
¢onditinns sHoon
and  she  eschews

the Tasuries ol 155,

She euts  peanut

Bbter and vhoeo
late for
nowrishing andin

CNDOTIEIVe

dinner

Lt

he dremms many
times of the gald
ving and the fatled

calfl

GETTING PASSPORTS FOR THE 5:15

By FAIRFAX DOWNEY

F

A pat of the hair was all the preparation possible

state of affairs which might have led to the
downfall of the whole photographic scheme hed
not the management been crafty enousgh to
uvoid color prints. Another grave neglect was
seen in the fact that not so much as one yard
of tulle was provided, in spite of the widely
known feminine persuasion that a photograph
taken without several fathoms of billows of
wille undulating avound the neck and shoul-
ders is no photograph at all.

Small wonder then that the booths in the
lower level where the tinizhed photographs
were delivered the day following were the cen-
ters of indignant femininity demanding see-
ond and third resittings, and insisting that
they never would go on record “as snapped,”
even in commuting annals. The only solace
to the hearts of the harassed photographers
must have been the fact that babies ride free.

Now the conductor who used to hurry by
of a morning and evening with a perfunctory
punch of one's ticket halts and bends on one
a glance, both kindly and quizzical. He scems
to be stifling a desire to say to the commuter,
“Gosh, is that really you?” or “I'm so glad
you have recovered from the serious illness
from which you must have been suffering
when this photo was taken.” And the com-
muters with their shining morning faces make
merry until the novelty of the thing wears off.

As a matter of fact, the photograph-com-
mutation tickets are no noveity at all, but are
as old as commuting itself, which may trace
itz lineage back to 1850, dim, distant days

when the far rcaches of White Plaing and
Puaterson might be used as a base by the
hardy worker in the great city. The doughty
cormmuters of those duys who thought notking
of a three or four hour jaunt esch way wars
listed and billed through like freight. Their
pictures were on their tickets, and until he
got to know them the conductor would pass
atnong the little group huddled down at one
end of the car around the coal stove and care-
fully serutinize their features under ths
flickering light of the sperm oil lamp.

An old time commutation ticket, excavuted
from files, shows that not only was a phote-
graph demanded, but as to
height, age, form, complexion, hair and oyes,
On that bit of research antiguarianz buse
their theory that no women commuted in
those days.

information

In comparison, the demand of the New York
Central to-day is mild. If any criticism may
be made, it is that the scheme has not besn
allowed to hecome enterprising enough. Why
rot extend it to the family trip tieket? Think
of the wonderful group photos that would re-
sult. And why would it not be possible to
print the photo-commuting ticket on one side
of a postal card, &0 that at the ond of a month
of use it might be mailed to some friend asa
souvepir, with some such appropriate senti-
ment as “Greetings from New Hamburg''?

And why, after all, just a picture? Why not
a moving picture? That ought to be the best
way to take a commuter.

RUNNING THE RUM RAPID!

(Contitared from page one)

we have three separate offenses for each of
which a %500 fine may be asgessed. If wo
cateh a man wilh a load of liguor, it is not g0
difficult to conviet him on charges of having
violated all three provisions of the enforce-
ment act,

“But what is a fine of $500 to 31,500 to men
who make that much every few days?
Were clearing from $25,000 to £50,000 yearly,

If you

would you mind dropping from $500 to $1,500

ganie
[Hardiy 2" ;

m a poker once or twice a wyeav?

However, it iz only fair to state that the
price paid by the whisky ring is generally
higher than the fine and cozt of litigation in
The booze confiscated is a
dead loss, so is the fiivver or truck or Louring
The law governing transportation of ve-
hicles across the line is an extremely awhward
one for the smugelers.

case of convietion.
car.

Any persen drivine a
weliicle of any sovt across the line must vee-
istor his vehicle with the custems authovities.
If he fails Lo do so and is eaught, his vehicle
iz confiseated. A few weeks ago Federal offi-
covs chased and caupht a New Yorker diiving
a hish priced car, 1o wae returning from
Canuada. The car contained no contraband and
the ofticers suspeeted that the driver had de-

posited hiz load of liquor in the woods along

the vead, zed, [Ii

had not been registered when it entered or left

However, the ear was s

Canaca. One of these days the owner will
limve anm opnortunity of buying back his car
at publie aucticn,

e of the great ohstacles of the revenue
ofiicers, aceording o their own story, is tie
failire of the Canadion authovitics to co-op-

ronaied

crate in tie

urglers. Inoone

instanite, | was told: the conviction of a man
vhavged with smuggling depended on the tes-
timony ofa policeman in a Province of Quebec

city, The American authorities requested the

policeman to testily, and the latter declaved his
willingmess Lo do so, but was stopned hy the
Mayer of the Canadian town, =vho threstened
to relicve the policeman of his job if he meddled
i the matter, 2

“They are sore as the very devil across the
harier,” the American customs officer
who told me this story, “becatee of the ex-
chenpge vata, Real estate operations on this
side of the line ave fallen off at least 500 per

cant beenuse of the exchange.

=il

“Nou mentioneld visiting a little Canadian
Luswhn  Hedge vol and having a bottle
bayroom over theve. Did you
Sun wnything surreptitious ahout that saloon?
OF coupae not. And yet that plaee 18 g Wind
There are hilnd pigs operating openly
- nearly every Canadian border town, and
tha Canadinn authoritien wink at the law
violatiens.  They know these places will at-
tract Americans who will spend their money

canp
af ale in a

D,

for ale and beer. There is very little booze
sold in these border blind pigs. The Canudian
authorities don't mind much stuff is
smugpled across the border, so long as it
means that poed American dollars are left
i Canada. I can hardly blame them either
for being sore over the exchange.

If there were any inclingtion for co-opera-
tion with the American Foderal authorities
aeross the border the Canadians conld ¢

oW

the =boring of lmge cquantities of 1it i
thie border towns difficult, and smuggiing i
greal guantities could be stopred. DBut there

is no such co-operation.

An Orleans County judge. whose law firm
in Newpart has defended a good many smuae-
rlers, declares there is fa= move drunkennesa
in that quiet New Eneland eity than Leforn
prohibition, and with boore flowing so plen-
tifully across the line any community withia
a few miles of the border can
hooeh it wants. T know I ceuld Lave had
all the liguid refreshments T eould buy
throngh the accommodation of varic
ble gontlemen who were naot i
smuggling, but knew “where vou could get
all the booze you want.” But my own per-
onal case was a bit diffevent. 1 was ab o
veption. 1 was probably the only res

got ail the

eny

int of

the United States who could huy 1 con
sume all the booze 1 could hold without even
seratching the Eighteenth Amendm or Lhe

Volstesd act. My cottage straddles the bow
dary line. Three-fourths of it isin the United
States and one-fuurth in Canada.

The kitehen is in the United States, s:rict!
nrehibition territory; the icebox 15 in ( unada

to be exact, for we like to be exact in =uch
imatlers, two feet and seven inches north of
the line. I alwavs sat at the north end of the
dining room table, where 1 could sip & botie
of Black Horse ale with every mesl. The ludy

deross the table was in the United States, jugs
pling a glass of Adam's ale. It seemed an
wdeal arrangement. | don't beli allowing

women to drink anything stronger than tea or
coffee. The Bighteenth Amendment is a ble
mg for east one-hal{—the bettor
our population.

Our cotluge is: perched on a rocky ledge
right gver the
commanding & wonderful view of that pictur-
eaque body ef water, with its charming 1
islands and the ridge of hills and m )
west of theilake, ‘That view across the lale
is always lovely, and on clear, cool mornings
VSRS :-n‘rm‘tinj_:, You ean sit still for hours
gazing at the cameo clear picture—the low
hills rising toward the north with their pat-
terns of open green fields and pastures, hedged
by the deeper green of the fureet. It weuld
be hard to imagine a more peaceful landscape,
out winding in and out of the wonds along the
theeks of these green mountains you spy A
toy train puffing along, and you ave remiaded
that aboard this international conveyance are,
o oil probability, twe or more prosperous
pentlemen—whelosale buyers of hooch—fop
mer Broadway saloon bouncers, ex-thugh
probably ex-convicts, engsged at present in
defying the law,

They are our international comedians! |

half—of

walers of Lake Memphremaugog,




